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ATTENTION.

o —

Will it par you to advertise
in Tus Caveasiax?

Look at our advertising ocol-
umns, and you will see how

many are profiting by it

Listux —800 subseriber: in

188§ ; 1,662 to-day

PROFESSIONAL COLUMN.
i )i:. A. Do MOORE, '

PHYSICIAN AND B! LGRON,
Having located in Clinton will give

nd children. |
Oftiee on Methodist Btrect, oppo- |
date Capt C, Partrick’s. oetdl -t |

\ M. LEE, M. D. }
i\e ’

Waonusn

PrysiciaN,SurGeox AND DENTIST, '
jo 7-1yr|

l A. STEVENS, M. D, ‘
ey . |
(Office over Post Office.) |

gu-May be found at night at the

Oftice in Lee’s Drug Store, '
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
residence of J, H. Stevens on College |

OR AT Laaw,
Oflice on Main Street, |
will praetice Iin courts of Sampson and
addjoining eounties. Also in Supreme
Court.  All business intrusted to his |
care will receive prompt and careful |
attention. Je T-1yr

\\}' 8. THOMSON.
cATTORNEY AND COUNSELL-

or AT Liaw.
Office over Post Office.

Will practice in Sampson and  ad-
joining eounties. Tver attentive
and taithiul to the interests of all

c¢lients=, je T-1yr |
4‘ W. KERR.
de ATTORNEY AND
DR AT Liaw,
Office on Wall Street.
Will practice in Sampson, Bladen,
Pender, Harnett and
tle«. Also in Supreme Court.
Prompt personal attention will be
given to all legal business. je 7-1yr i

l;\li.\h’]{ BOYETTE, D.L.S. |
_ DENTISTRY

Office on Main Street.l@

Offars his serviees to the people of
Clinton and viecinity. Everything
in the line of Pentistry done in the
best style, Satisfaction guaranteed.

g2r-My terms are strictly eash.
Don't ask me to vary from this rule.

je T-1yr

COUNBELL~-

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

FRUIT TREES,

GRAFTED AND FOR SALE BY

YW. IBE. WEEKS,
AT HORBRTON, N. C,

Every variety, from early tolate,
at only 10 cents each. My trees are,
ot course, adapted to the soil and
climate « £ this section, therefore will
live and bear better than trees from
Nurseries from a distance, Every
tree is warranted. It not as repre-
sented money will be refunded. The
trees can be had at my residence or
will be shipped to any point ordered.
Very Truly;

W. R. WEEKS,
Hobton, N. C.

netl0—3m

FOR RENT.
WO HANDSOME
Two Story Brick Stores |

Just being completed, situated at
the end of McKoy street, next to
my old stand, suitable fer mercan-
tile or other purposes. Also the

UP STAIRS
of the large Brick Store, the first
floor of which i3 now occupied by
J. If. toyal. This space i3 suitable
for Barber Shop, restaurants, ete.
For particularz apply to.
deel9.-2t J. E. ROYAL.

Wi OFFER
1,000 BUSHELS PRIME

Rust Proof Oats!
IN LOTS TO SUIT!

Rare bargains in job lots of
MTOIZ ACCCO,
And a full stock of Fanecy and Sta-

vle Groceries, Fish, &e.
Consignments o’ Cotton and Na-

vil Stores solieited and carefully
handled.

HALL & PEARSALL,

\ Wholesale Grocers & Commission Merchants,

10 AND 13 SOUTH WATER ST.,
WirLMINGTON, N. .
ocll0—tr

MARY E. PETERSON, JULIAN LEWIS.

Mary E. Peterson & Co,

On Main Street, Near Murphy House.

] The only RACKET STORE in
Clinton. A variety of nearly every
thing at prices that will astonish
you,
Come in and see.
Respectfully,
MARY E. PETERSON & CO,
sept26—tr

For 28 Years
J T GREGURY

has occupied his same

| TAILOR ESTABLISHMENT

 on Charch Street. The great and

. orignal leader in low prices for men’s

| clothes Economy in cloth and money
will foree you to give him a eall.

special attention to the diseases of ||

Street. Je T-1yr I
LSl FAISON, |
1. ArrorNey asxp (.TUI!NHBLL-;l

Il

].)I.l[)lil’l (:Ulln— I l n“bl“ﬂ. my sonl, and know

A TIMELY GREETING.

love extal,
And for his
mercles
et poared
sl Upon thee asthe
seasons roll,
Give thanks In glad
nooord.

For on this

dny
A star from heaven
wns Lorn,

To blaxon out the
Lumble way

To whero our Lord
wns born,

And changoe earth's
twilight, cold and
Eray,

To spiritual mom.

bappy

That Christ ts born anew,
Ills groce new mercelss dally show,
His works our work imbue;
And to the world his words outgo
In endless love ond true,
Wittiax E. B Faws

“Merry Christmas!"—ring it ous
All ye happy festal bells,
Through tho sweet magnolia groves,
Frozen moors, or snow heaped fella
Carols rise, und yule fires glow,
fAprays of silver mistletoo
Hhine from out the dark green plne.
Yule tide, peass and joy be thinsl

“Blessod Christinas!"—ring It out,

Al yo tuneful festal bells,
Unto cheerless hearts, whereln

Nelther hope nor gladress dwells,
Heavena amile, and stars shine oat
All our yule decked homes nbout;
Angnls stand within the door—
Christinas tide is come once more!

—lielen Chase.

THE MERRITT MATTER.

HOW

HELEN BLAKE BROUGHT ADOUT A
CURISTMAS RECONCILIATION.

[Copyright, 189, by American Press Association.]

WONDER what you'll be
like at my age,” said Will-
iam Merritt angrily to his
gon Albert, one day memor-
= able in the lives of both.

Willlam Merritt was what
the people called "a bard
man to get along with.” He
5 was hard, just, sincere and
sovere. He began mature life asa flatboat
captain, and finished his training as sheriff of
an Indiana county. A bornruler, at 50 years
of ago he knew absolutely nothing of any
methods save stern command nnd foreo ready
for instant application. To this he ndded a
habit of perpetual fault finding.

He bad been going over the hoary harangue,
with which some old people have insulted
young ones since the days of Homer, about
the good boys and the industrious young men
of his early life and the degenerate sons of
these days, when Albart’s satirical humor
rose.

“You're mighty little account now,” said
the father. **What'll you be at my agei”

“]1 suppose,” said Albert, unconsciously
imitating his father's sneer, “'I'll do like other
old mon—eit and tell lies about the big things
I did when I was a boy.”

It was one of those ts which some men
consider “the first blow,” and the second fell
promptly. Raising his broad, right hand,
and foaming with rage, the father brought it
down flat across the son's mouth. The blood
flew from Albert's nose as he staggered back.
He rallied, gazed an instant on the fathor,
then turned away with clinched teeth and
sot purpose.

He souglit bis confliant, Sam McCorkle,
the drunken shoemaker's boy near by, who
was of the same age as Al but knew
Aty times as much of the tricks and devices
of the oppressed. At 10 years Sam was an
expert in evasive tricks; at 18 be was simply

eyes, and he could not make up his mind to

It was the face of Helen only a
?::yeanbefm his schoolmatae, now
Albert was resolved. alen

fe Botten Iheso (-pibllﬂm he took with

not be

bdm in Mis fight, and a day cr two later en-
trusted them to Sam McCorkle to post, bus
that

iar-Latest Fashion plates always
va hand. June 7th, 1yr.

s rp;r_:ol' l;h.k-u-r. ;l;g_w remains, teli an
one f bis srrow would be contrery to
recorded precedesta lo such cases.  Williaun

dents of discipline. lHe held himsel! stiffly,
waved awny the subjct complacently, and
sald when Le spoke at all: “Oh, be'll soon gel

slvk of Lis filrt—Lell be glad encogh to cons |

back.™ But late summer yielded to autuma,
and autumn gave place to winter, and a sad
Cliristinas day had come, for Albert Merritt
had made no sign.

When Heleo Blake was told that Albert
Merritt was a “runawsy boy” she mercly
sudd, “Ah, Indesd,” and bent very low over
ber work; but she knew why he had gone—
knew It, indeed, about as well as he

Ere long sho and Mrs, Merritt seemed to
have a good deal 1o say to each other. Thg
sddom i ever meutioned Albert, but it
ways secmod that the mother was much
cheered aftor a visit from Helen. In her own
desponding heart the mother sald: ** He will
pevier come back, he ls too much like his
father,” a favorite delusion with mothers,
by the way. And so, on this sad Christfas
day, the two sorrowful women exchanged
deep sympathies without exchanging a word
on the subject nearest their hearts, and the
mother felt that nigl® as if volunws had
boen spoken on the subject, when in fmet it
had not been mentioned. And tlrwouller
Helen came oftenor and oftener, and some
how after each visit the mother felt an as
surance that all would be right, am! faelt it
{:t the same whether Albert's namw wos

wutioned or not.

Now, after the first shoock was passed,
Helen Blike nover folt a doubt in ber bosom
that =he would In good time receive some
word from Albert Merritt, aud she worid
have risked much on her conviction that she
wouuld hear bofore cither of his parents,
though she could not have told you why, and
probably would not if slhie could, for the best
furm in Jackson township,  Yet sho knew ft
all the same, and visited the Morritts often,
and at each visit it somehow fell out that
soincthing rother sinpular happeiesd

On oue occaston shoe grew gnite hilarigus in
remindssnees of a certaln school exhibitic
and told how ths teachor hal phuu.‘bgrnpl;.-.’:l
tho whaole cluss taken, noset 1or all, and how
childish the pictures looked now, and how
07!‘!'}'1-‘1]}' had changed, though 1t was but
slx years ago, and then sho brought out the
photcgruphs—cheap, tawdry. things they
wera, but among them was one of a tall, falr
boy, with all the glow of clnss leadership in
his eye, and light hair curling around a
forehead, and under it, in round boyish seript,
was the autograph, **Albert Merritt,™

A pang shot throngh the father's heart,
and he longed for her to taik of his boy; but
she rattled on about Tom and Jennie and
Mattie, and soon hastened home,

But the mother noticed that Helen “had
forgotten her picturesa,” and so thay lay on
the looking gluss stand for many s day,
where the father often saw tho presontiment
of his boy, but ho never touched it, and they
lny there till Helen came agaln,

This time she brought a **story paper® for
Mrs, Merritt, saying that the main story in
it had Interested her wery much; and after
she was gone Willinm Merritt picked it up
and pished and pshawed and ridiculed the
pictures, but he read the story. It was a
commonplace novelotte of & son, who had fled
from a harsh father snd enlisted in the Fed-
ernl army, and who was slck almost unto
death in a southern hospital, and how in de-
lirium he babbled of home, and how a Bister
of Charity wrote to the father, who came
and patiently nursed his boy back to life and
love and forgiveness. A commonplace story
—one of ten thousand war stories of the time
—but the father’s hand trembled as he read,
and he rushed to the fleld and drove his work
with unusual encrgy and shouted louder than
ever at his team, and at night was stern and
silent and solemn to a degree that surprised
even his long suffering wife.

The other children would occasionally ven-
ture a reference to Albert, and now when
Helen came the father would blame the run-
away; but she only listened gquietly and ask-
ed If they hod ever heard of him, and turned
the talk to their school days. And so two
years passod away and the third Christinas
In celebratien of the day the Mer-

came,
ritts ware to be the guests of tha Blakes, and
when they gathered in the big room of the

great farm houss it happened that all the
young people present were of that last day
elass at the head of which Albert Merritt had
stood. Of course Helen Blake never thought
of alluding to such a fact—'*it just happened
so,” her parents thought—but there were
plenty in a class of eight young people who
could talk ns fast as thay could think, and
usually did it, too. And so the conversation
rattled on about that glorious day, and the
father, whose heart was literally pounding
against his ribs, and whoee Internal strug-
gles were such that he could not tell whether
ho was eating turkey or oak chips, talked
Joudly and aggressively to those at his end
of the table, and quite overbore Mr. Blake
on politics, and finally offered to bet ‘‘the
Eick of his horses agin’ a yearlin' calf”

is candidate for the presidency would ve
500,000 majority over any man the other side
could put up next year.

the why and wherefore of its coming; but
Helen knew. There wasn't a

resolutely to read every line,
western publisher in most heatad cam-
s more devoted reader, and

o leaded arttcle in the
“Local Intelligenca,” she found a list of
anembers of a new fire company, and among
the names was “Albert Merritt.” A writer

mightily stirred over the presidential elec-

tion, and the Blakes and the Merritts began

to look forward with strangely mingled feel-
to another Christmaa,

{lliam Merritt was the same and yet not
the samo. His halr, which was just streaked
with gray when his son Albert had left him,
was now whitening visibly. His broad, bur-

and occasionally there were lines demoting
mental E!: visible in his austere counte-
Dance. voice, too, sometimes quavered
in a way that sstonished no one more than
himself. And one day just after the sorrel
colt—a wild, vicious beast, be was breaking tn
the saddle—had almost thrown him on the
way to town, be had caught himself sudibly
wishing that Albert, who must be a full
wn, strong man by this time, were there to
ﬂpq@pﬁnh-ﬂl

¢

Merritt wos uot the man to viclate prece |

| e if ‘twas as big os 8 baro and cooked In &
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BACK™
the Merritt

And so when Helen pext m;l
homestead a visit sho found

of the
old man's hwtrmdymym'mtho.

day before received a copy of The Tekeowah
Bugle, in which she found the following
paragraph half way down a crudely written
account of a fire in that enterprising town:
“We should umn:{v fsil in our duty to our
readery if we omi to take more than
ing note of the heroic conduct of one of our
young townsmen, a prominent and efficient
member of Avalanche
L Of course we refer to Mr, Albert Merrlitt,
than whom a braver man never drew breath,
No sooner bad it becoms known that a child
was in the burning building than, at the risk
of his own life, Mr. Merritt rushed into the
smoke and flames, dashed up the stalirs almost
at a bound, and, groping about in the stifling
heat, found the infant, foughthis way th
the to the window, for by this time
stairway was burning, and jumped to the
ground with his precfous burden safe on his
arms, IHe was greeted with such a cheer as
only Tekeewnh t. can give. We regret
to be obliged to afid that Mr. Morritt suffered
a painful, though not necessarily d.n:ﬁwa,
inj in the breaking of an arm, w was
mn? by a falling timQer. He was also

rather severely burmed. It is hoped, how-
ever, that he will soon be himsslf again "

This paper Helen brought with ber but
carefully hidden. She had determined, if
need be, to show it to the stern father, but
she p to hoid it for the last resort
But her manner (for, though ordinarily calm,
she was now much excited) her,
and as soon as William Merritt looked into
her face he knew that she know something of
Albert; and ber unwonted agitation, as he
gazed fixedly at her, convinced him that
something was amiss with his son. Mrs
erritt was about to when her hus-
band interrupted her in strained, quivering

" Blake " he sald, "is Alberi dead!
Tell me the truth[”

There wes a world of paternal love in the
old man's voice now. But for a moment
Helen said nof , for she felt that were she
to speak she w instantly and completely
losc her self control. So with a deprecatory

-

g!

“] would like toread to ag articls from
The Tekeewsh (Eansas) le,” she sald, in
as steady a volce asshe could command. And
then the read the account of the fire, from

up.
raised ber eyes. Mrs Blake was
and the old man was quite broken

“Helen," ho sald, reaching out both hands
to the girl, “it's o usa. I can't be a hard-
ened old fool 110 longer. Can't we get Albart
back bero withusi  Hadn't I better go out®o
Ty, LT samess sem e amar | S
Kansas and get him! Poor boy, may be be's
burt worse than it says.” And then the old
man let the tears flow unconcealed.

That night a letter was malled to Tekee-
wah, Kan. It was written by Helen, though
un: , anid here i3 a copy:

Mr. Albert Merrite:

The account of the recent fire In Tekeewah and
the bravery dispiayed by yourself on that ooca-
sion has worked a great change of opinion in
certaln guarters, a change which would have
come soon, howewver, in the natural course of
Your father is very much broken and
anxious to see you A FraExn

When Albert Merritt received this letter
be was convalesceut, lying on the bed of the
best room in the Tekeewah tavern, while Bam
MeCorkle was standing in the center of the

some admiring friends for the
that baby.” “I tell you,
takes the boys from old Indianny todo things.
Now, I mind me one time before I came west
of bow little Jimmy Jones fell into the river,
n']l jomped right In without stopping to
peel a bit"— And then he reclad off &

whoﬂylmglmunut his own bravery,
while Albert and the rest Hstened open

» company No, |

e e,
companied by his last {riend, Mr. Bam Mo-
Corkle, the well known lghtning rod agent.”

The stage was duo to pass Willlam Merritt's
house at 4:30 o'clock on Christiuas eve, but
the roads were bad and it was quite dark
when, with a sweeplng curve, it swerved to
the side of the pike and stopped In frout of
the house, in the open front doorway of which,
in strong silhouctte against the flood of light
within, stood the burly form of William
Merritt, his hands outstretched with trem-

hopefulness.

¢ along, Bam,” sald one of the
men who dismounted from the back seat
the high stage, “'I need you yet.”

Thare was a cry, in which recognition, wel-
come and forgiveness were all blended from
the figure in the doorway, nnd an answer
from the taller of the travelers, who still car-
! ried one arm in a sling. And a moment later
William Merritt led this one into his house,

“Mother,” he said, "our boy has come
back.”

In the ecstatic joy of meeting h's mother,
Albert had forgotten Bam MecCorkle, and
when be locked for him that individual had

'r

Emmmd. As he afterward explained, he | 4
*% feel Hke he was any use when folks

| was all a-cryin’ and a-weepin' and fallin’ on
each other’s necks, so be just sloped.™
'F Bat Albert did not louk for Sam very long.
He had much to tell of bis new Hfe in the
west, where he had been fairly successful, and
hizs father and mother and brothers and sis
ters had quite as much to tell him.

THERE WAS A CRY.

The next day there was such a Christmaa
gathering at Willlam Merritt's house as had
never been there before.  Buch roast turkey
with cranberry sauce, and such juicy mince
pies, and such mealy potatoes, and such flne,
whita home made bread, and such good things
to eat gencrelly as they who sat down at the
dinner table partook of bave nover been ex-
celled. All tho Blakos were there, and so
were all the members of that class of cight,
whose were the first weapoo
Helen enployed In storminz Willlam
Merritt's finty old beart.

And Bam McCorkle, too, the drunken shoe-
maker's son, full of far western dash and bis-
torian of the time **Al rescued the baby.™
He was “Mr. McCorkle,” an honored guest

and no one received greater respect than he,
But be did not rise to the height of Lis glory
till evening, for at the dinner table Albert
would not suffer his own praises to be sung
in too bigh a kéy. But when Albert, scom-
ing to have something particular to say to
Helen, whoee great, brown eyes sparkled un-
wontedly and whose cheeks persistad in
blushing furiously, led her away with him
into a quiet corner and left the feld to Bam,
that individual chanted bLis hero's deeds to
his heart's content and everybody clse's de-
light, though he did not let elip the oppor-
tunities to tell of some things Le bad hivself
eccomplished in the west.

The close of this veracious history may be
clipped from The Tekeewah Bugle of March
13, 1869:

“Mr. Bamuel McCorile, the gentlemanly
and enterprising agent for Flash & Hittem's
Justly celebrated lightning rods, has returned
from Indiana beaithy and bappy. His friend
and our former townsman, Mr. Albert Mer-
rits, has concluded to remain east, where he
will settle down apon his father's extensive
farma. A little bird has whispered that the
blind god had something to do with Mr,
Merritt's decision to forego a shure in the
golden future sure to come to Tekeewah
Those who are curious in this matter are di-
Wpcted to the notice in the marriege column
on anciber page beaded ‘Merritt-Blake.’™

Hexay Dawsox

A HUMBLE CHRISTMAS DINNER.

There was not vary much on ths table—in
fact, It wasn't very much of a table, being
made of a dry goods box stood on its side
The room belonged to the grocar, but he had
told them they could have the use of it for

shone like a big lump of Christmas cheer in
the semi-darkness.

| came in be stopped & minute just logide the

) | barrased, and held bis finger to his Mpa

Pretty soon “Swipesy™ came In cut of the
roar of the city street. He had a few unsoid

“Oh, Suipeey ™ snea e gars

Thro wa wcan of cooked corn teof and a
Hitdo buox of figw 1

Protty son the others begnn to ovens o
There was “Mckey” withn l'tdo pack -t of |

colfon, mume sugar, aod (wha luecky ome
eabbage that the aprls wam.n w the rorpes
buad ool amed givea him wiu big teams in |
her b s, Irksh ey om whien be tokl ber about
the iirpe=

| “It alu™

l gowid skiliet *
There were five charter mem'ers of the |
)dfnna' party, = t speak. © Rocks” (w

| i his froquent “serags™ came v o the room |

| boxt. [le too had a little bumnd’: which wae
|Ilndnnnvrlrh due ceremony. V. bon “Plpes™

threshold, and Lold the door open wiils be
| begkoned to some one on the outside,
. "C'mon in" said he. “The fdlers ™ be
glad swr soe yor.”
Ther: there antered a little f liow not more
| than 8 vears old. He was very much em-

Piper, by way of introduction, said:
“Fellere—and Suse—this ‘ers little cove™
(Piper himselfl was a big cove, baving seen

thirtoen years, and being the oldest member
| of the dinner party) “is comin' to cur Cris-
muss. He's just gune into the paper sellin’
biz, an' he ain't got no boodle. I'm a takin'
cars o' him till he gits startal. Bear

For a minute nn embarrassed silence bung
over the little group, Then tho littl s peojile
openad thelr | wuis 80 the nowosor.er (and
they were biz bearts fo: suchi very mmall
bodies), and ! was cne of the luner party.

Pl ﬂ:li.d!w»] to him:

“You s=" suid Piper, “wo fellws and
Bume had hoard a lot bout Crismuss We
don' know 'geac’ly what it is, but we do know
that everybody, wot is anybody, has s Cris-
muss dinner. So we Jes’ chipped in, and—
and” (waving his band around the rcom)
.llm‘ yl ar"ﬂ

“But I ain’t chipped In,” said the new-
comer,

“Well, wot if y'ain't. Y'can nex' time”
Bo that was settled.

Busze in the meantims had produced a pafl
from somewhere, and an old stew pan from
somewhore olse, and some broken crockery
from still another place.

“Yous'll make the coffec mnd warrm the
cabbage and meat, darlint,” sald Mickey.
“Yez are the only woman here.”

8o Bure went at it,

It wamn't long before everything was
ready, and they gatherad around the box,
The savory wlor from the coffer pot and
stew pan bad tickled the twelve lttle nostrils,
and the six mouths were as cagoer to taste the
poor little dinnor as ever yours wasto pick
your suoculent Cliristning turkey bones,

They fell to at onee,

“I'm 'fraid the coffee ain't very good,” sald
Buze. But she smiled the satisfiod smile that
every hovsewifc smiles while decrying her
own dainties, and was as ploased as you ever
were, my fine lady, in similar circumstances,
when Rocks exclaimed in answer:

“Finer'n Delmonico's, I'll bet.”

Beforo very long the dinner had been
eaten. They sat around and taiked for
awhile, and the little -yoarwld rell asleep
with his head on Buze's knoees, and her fingers
passed lovingly over the little fellow’s dirty
forehead, and by-and Ly she leaned over and
. kissed himn.

The tallow candle burned low In its green
bottle candlestick, and when Plpcr rose and
uorind;

“Wll, fellers—and Suze—has w
marry Crisiuss!" A fervent

bad a
‘“NYou Lt

6 yoar-old, und he smiled in his gleop,
The diancr purty wesover, D, E. M

Tle Drumstick.

Beliold my rotund wealth of meas,
With all Its Julees, rich and swect!
How firm, how salid, are my parta,
And bow 1 go straight to the hearts
Of children, with distended Jaws,
In wait to hide me In thelr maws.

Ah!how Ilove to lie Instats

Upon the table, while you wait

With eager eyes and teeth that burn,
Untl it comes to be your turmn.

How crisp my skin, and, ch! how brown,
And howltk‘llegolnf -

And, then, my bone, o | whet delight,
To plck it till it's clean and white

How would you like, ua Christmas Day,
To tramp till noon axd then, wu'll say,
To come back home, well almost starved,
And find me waiting, oleely carved?
DNetween your finger and your thumb
You bold me up, thus 1, yum, yum?
1 tickle every perve, 1 thrill

Your stomachs, and I fill the bill,

And with all men 1 lack—
In fact, I have the inaide track!
Toxt Massox.

“A merry Christiaas!™ far and wide
Rings out this wish on every hand,
A greeting prlad this Christmastide,
through all the land

doory—Have yer had yor Clristmas dinner
yet, little boy?

Little Willie—No: we're just going to eat
it now.

Tramp—Then haps, if 1 wait around, 1
can get some of the catables left over.

Little Willia (feeling of his stomach)—
There ain’t going to be anything left.

An Awful Posalbility.
Little Emma—Mover, won't we see Tris

m;r}e?lna!orenmmml
“ °| W.” -

“Umhbe. Mebby he might dit sick and die
afore nen, an’ nen we'd bein a bad flx™—
Keatacky State Journal

Customer (in restaurant)—You may bring
me for my Christmas dinner, waiter, a nice
cut of turkey, to be followed by a piece of

W Yessirr Will you have cheese
also, sirt

Customer—Yes; you cau let tis cheess fol-
low the ple.

-

went from the mouths of every one but the |
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ARTISEMENTS.

A 8GHOOL

e mms HOT Boys and Girls.

| may the good saints make it taste as relishin’

S— - ——

—— ——

[ will open a Sehool in Clinton the sECOXD MONDAY IN
named from his manner of defending himeelt JANUARY next. Tuition from §1.00 a month up.

All the branches of English
taught.

For further perticulars addr

decl9—tt

y Latin, Xusic and Art will be

L]

MISS MARY C. FERREL!, Clinton, N. C

Clinton

Schoo!

FOR

REV. J. W. TURNE
MRS. J. W. TURNE

This School is divided
Primary, Junior, Intermediate ar
ing to the grades,

No contingent fee is charged.

For Rates of Tuition and furth

into flve grades: l'l‘:a..ﬂ"_\'.

BOTS AND GLARLS.

R, A. M, Prinecipal.
!f. Asslstant.

Spring Term Opens Monday  December 30th, 1850

\dvaneced

1d Senior. Tuition mtes accord

Lalin, Greek and French are taught withal extra charge.

Where expedient, Country ’ro.

duce will be received in settlement of bil! .

er information address,

REV. J. W. TURNER, Cliuton, N. C.

ang8—tf

MARION B3UTI]

RAYES O
PRIMARY, - -

. - " ] t(in‘ll‘.‘
ACADEMIC, { ::,:ul Grml:-,

The Business course 1= especially i
is Book Keeping, Commercial Arit!
requisite amount of time filled up

month £3.50,

Latin or French, in addition to the
ments, 25 cents extra per month.

MUSIC DEI

tul Musie. ‘Tuition per month $2.75
mental are combined, the pupil gets
tice, with a reduction of’ $1.50 per my
£4.00 per month. No extra charge [

A class of girls in ELOCUTION w
term. Special trainmg in leading a
per month extra.

The Athenian Lit. Club and Phiiot
zations for the girls and boys respe

the School.
B O A

Good Bouard, including washing,

For further particulars address,

jy4—tf

INTERMEDIATE, { ist Grade, -

‘Salem High Sehool,

—: ESTABLISHED IN 1874.:—

JSIX AL B3 sapt,

A Boarding School for oth Sexes.

Spring Term of the Session of 89 and "90 Opens January 6Gih.

F TUITION.

- per meath £1 o0
per nonth 81 60
per nonth $1 87§
E . per month $9 25
por month $£2 75

PREPARATORY COLLEGIATE, : : 3 95

ir young men.  The cour<e of stuls
unetic and Business Loow, with tla
with studies relected. Tuition pes

studies in any of the above depart-

'ARTMENT.

In this department instruetions are given in both Voeal and Instrumen-

each. When the Voeal and Instiru-
twice the amount of time for prae-
mihon the regular tuition rates, i, ¢,
wr instrument.

ill be started at the openiog of the
nd in Recitatlions, Taitlon 75 cens
echnie Lil. Soclety, separate organi-
tively, arecan altractive feature ol

| 5o @ b

lights, &e. enn be obtained in good

families, convenient 1o the school, at from $6.00 to $7.00 per month.

G. E. BUTLER, (U. N. C,) Prineipal,

Huntley, N. C,

* CLINTON FEMALE. INSTITOTE!

The $pring Session will begin

Thorough instruetion given
teachers in al! of the deparime
TERMS REASONADBLLE.

superv:sion of the Principal.
For further information apg
decH—tf MISS

.0._‘-_

This School, organized three years ago under the preses:
managemnsnt, has steadily grown in numbers and reputation.

JANUARY 6th, 1890.

by compelent and expericuced
nts, Collegiate, Music and A
Joarding Department under the

ly for Catalogue.
MARY ANDERSON, Principal

'NOTICE.

of the Superior Court of
Sampson county, made in the case
of J. H. Turlington v&. Arthur Vann,

partition of' persouasl property, for

said court, will s¢ll, by public au-
tion, for cash, at the Courthouse
door in Clinton, N. ., on Friday,
the 3rd day o January, 1590, the
property deseribvdd in the petition
in said mgse, consisting vl oue B ogm
engine and boiler, 18 horse pooer,
Talbett make; saws, saw amld Jog
carriage, cut Gff saw and all the belt,
shafting, apparstus  and appliaiees
usually connected therewithi. Alsu
one cotton gin, 40 sow, belt and wire
rope uscd or conueeted thesewith,
Also one colton pross, Brook's minke.
Also on: gri=t mill, roeks and all
the gearing, bolts, fixtures, &e., con-
nected therewith.,  All of which is
in Honeycutts town=hip, Saunip-on
county. F. R. COOPER,

Commiz=ioner.

This Dec. 12th, 1889.—4L.

v Al LR
NOTICE!

AVINGTH!IS DAY QUL

ified asudmin sirator npon
the estate of 8. (). Buttou, deeeunsed,
notice is hereby given all the eredi-
tors of said estate to present their
claims, dualy proven, on or before
the 14th day ot Novenber, 1890, or
this notice will be plesd 1 bar of
their recovery.

Al persons indebted to siid 8-
tate will please make prompt settle-
ment, 8. R. DAUGHTRY,

Administrator.
Hexry E. Famzox, Att'y.
December 12th, 1880.—decl19-6t

Many Persons
Are brokea down from overwork or household

cares Prown’s Iron Bitters
rebuilds the system, aids d Temoves €X-
cess of bile, and cures malaria. the genuing,

]3\' VIRTUE OF A DECREE]

the same beirg a proceeding for the 1

the purpose of makingsaid patiton, i
the undersigned, commissioner of |
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Head the following testigonials,
which are a sample of the hundreds
we have received :

J. C. Hapns, Hoblon, N, C.-=]
used a pair of your Plow Line Rings
last year. I find they are casier fur
the horse, convenient and a greal
protection to plow lines, and would
not be without them. Can recom-
mend them to every farmer.

J. H. PACKER, Keener, N, (',
. HonTox.

J. C. Hobbs, Esq.—1 have been
using yvour Wim Rings and am well
pleased with them

W. R. WEEKS,

Address,

J. C. HOBBS,

dech—tf Habton, X. C,

Executor’'s Notice

HE UNDERSIGNED HAV-

ing qualified as execator ‘o
the last will and testament of Jas.
H. Lamb, dee, notice is hereby giv-
en to all persons holding ciaims
against the estate of said testator, to
present them within twelve months
from the date hereof, duly authen-
ticated, or this notice will be plead
in bar of their recovery,

All persons indebted fo said es-
tate are requested to come forward
and make immediate payment.

J. C. LAMD, Executor.
W. 8. THOME0ON, Attorney.
December 18th, 1589.—19-6t




